Whofc leifure I haue ftatd, haue giuen him time 
To land his Legions all as foone as 1: 

His marches are expedient to this towne, 

His forces ftrong,his Souldiers confidept: 

With him along is come the Mother Qucene, 

An Ace ftirring him to bloud and ftrife, 

With her her Neece, the Lady Blanch of Spain, 
With them a Baftard of the Kings dcccaft, 

And all th’vnfetled humors of the Lana, 
Rafh,jnconfiderate,fiery voluntaries. 

With Ladies faces,and fierce Dragons fpleenes, 
Haue fold their fortunes at their natiue homes, 
Bearing their birch-rights proudly on their backs, 
T o make a hazard of new. fortunes hecre: 

Inbriefe, a braucr choyfcofdauntleffe fpirits 
Then now the Englijh bottomes haue waft ©'re. 

Did neuer flotc vpon the fwelling tide, 

To doe offence and fcathe in Chriftendome: 

The interruption of their churlifh drums 
Cuts off more circumftance, they are at hand. 

Drumbeats. 

To parlieorto fight, therefore prepare. 

Kin. How much vnlook’dfor, is this expedition. 
Attft. By how much rnexpeifted, by io much 
Wemuft awake indeuor for defence. 

For courage mounteth with occafion, 

Let. them be welcome then,vve arc prepar’d. 


Enter K. of England, Baftard, Qucene, 'Blanch , Pembroke, 
and others, 

K.Iobn. Peace be to France: Tf France is peaccpcrmit 
; Our iuft and Iineall entrance to our ownc; 
j Ifnot, bleede France ,and peace aicend to heauen, 

| Whiles weGods wrathfull agent doe correct 
Their proud contempt that beats his peace to heauen* 
Fran. Peace be to England, ifthat warre returne 
From France to England, there to liue in peace: 

England we louc, and for that Englands fake, 

With burden of our armor hecre we fwear: 

This toylcof ours fhouid be a worke ofthine; 

But thou from Iouing England at t io farre, 

That thou half vnder-wrought his lawfull King, 

Cutoff thefequence of poHerity, 

Out-faced Infant State, and.donea rape 
Vpon the maiden vertue of the Crowne: 

Looke hecre vpon thy brother Geffreyes face, 

Thefeeyes, thefe browes,were moulded out of his ; 

This little abftra£t doth containe chat large , 

Which died in Geffrey: and the hand of time, 

Shall draw this breefe into as huge a volume: 

That Geffrey was thy cider brother borne, 

And this his ienne, England was (Jeffreys right, 

And this is Geffreyes in the name of God: 

How comes it then that thou art call’d a King , 

When liuing blood doth in thefetemples beat 
Which owe the crowne, that thou ore-maftcrcft ? 

K.Iohn. From whom haft thou this great comniiftion I 
To draw my anfwerfrom thy Articles? (France, 

Fra, Fro that fupcrnal fudge that ftirs good thoughts 
In any bcaft offtrong autboritie r 
To looke into the blots and ftaincs of right. 

That Iudge hath made me guardian to this boy, 

Vnder vvhofe warrant I impeach thy wrong, 

And by whofchelpe I tneane to chaftifc it. 


"1 he ltfeanddeathof j(i^ffobn. 


K. John. Alack thou doft vfurpe autta// 

Tran, Excufeitis to beat vfurping down!* 
Queen. Who is it thou doft call vf u rptt p 
Conft. Let mc roake anfwer: thy vfurnmo^ 
Qnctn.Oux. infolent,thy baftard fhall be | ° nne ’ 
That thou maift be a Queen, and check* 

Con. My bed was euer to thy fonneas tru^' 
As thine was to thy husband, and this boy C 
Likcr in feature to his father Geffrey * 

Then thou and John, in manners being as lit 
As raine to water, or deuill to his damme. 6 * 

My boy a baftard i by my foule I thinke * 

Hi s father neuer was fo true begot, 

It cannot be,and if thou wert his mother. 

Queen. There* a good mother boy that hi„. ( tl " 

Conft. There's a good grandame boy 

That would blot thee. 1 

Auft. Peace. 

Baft. Heare the Cryer. 

Auft. What the deuill art thou ? 

Baft. One that wil play the deuill fir with vcn 

And a may catch your hide and you alone: 7 ’ 

Y ou are the Hare of whom the Prouerb goes 
Whofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard- 
lie fmoakc your skin-coat and I catch you rieh/ 
Sirra looke too'c,yfaith I wil!,yfaith. b ’ 
Blan. O well did be become that Iyonimk. 
That did difrobe the Lion of that robe/ f * 

Baft. It lies as fightly on the backc ofhim 
As great Alcides fhoocs vpon an Affe: 

But AfTe, lie take that burthen from your backc 
Or lay on that fhall make your fhoulders cracke 
Auft. What cracker ia this fame thardeafeio,,,,. 
With this abundance of fuperfluous breath ? <Jrts 

King Lewis, determine what we fhall doe ftrait 
Lew. Women & fooler, breake off your confix 
King John, this is the very fumme of all s 
England and Ireland Angiers,Toraine, Maim, 

In ri ght of Arthur doe 1 claime of thee: 

Wilt thou refigne thcm,and lay downe thy Armei? 

Iehn. My life as foone: 1 doc defie thee France 
Arthur of Britaint, yceld thee to my hand, * 
And out ofmy deere louc lie giue thee more. 

Then ere the coward hand of France can win • 

Submit thee boy. 

Queeu. Come to thy grandame child. 

Conf. Doechilde.goe toyt grandame childe, 
Giue grandame klngdome, and it grandame will 
Giue y; a plum,a cherry, and a figge. 

There's a good grandame. 

Arthur, Good my mother peace, 

I would that I were low laid in my graue, 
lam not worth this coyle that’s made forme, (wetpa. 
Qu.Mo. His mother lhames himfo, poorcboytiec 
Con, Now flume vpon you where fhedoesorno, 
Hisgrandames wrongs,and not his mothers flumes 
Drawes thofe heauen-mouing pearles fro his poor ties. 
Which heauen fhall take in nature ofa fee: 

I.with thefe Chriftall beads heauen fhall be brib’d 
To doe him Iuftice,and reuenge on you. 

Qu. Thou monftrous flandcrer of heauen and earth. 
Con. Thou monftrous Iniurer of heauen and earth, 

Gall not me flanderer,thou and thine vfurpe 

The Dominations.Royalties, and rights 

Of this opprefted boy j this is thy eldcft fonnes fonne, 

Infortunatc in nothing but in thee: 

—__IS 
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B ein S ^fromthy finne-'eonceiuing w&rabe.' vt ’ A 

K°u ^ Bedlam haue dant -io io. 

?! ihauSucchisco fay, 

he is not onely plagued for her fin, ■ 

I H *r od hath made her finne and her, fheplague 
On this r«noued iffue, plagued for , 

Kwithhefplague herfihnet his fruity 

S ri niurietheBeadletoherfmne, 

Spunifli-d in the perfolr of this childe, 

» WrfL that barres the titleof thy fonne.) ul', 

A f 0 „ I who doubts that, a Will: a wicked Will, 
womans will. a cankred Grandams will. 

peace Lady, paufe, or be more temperate, 
iti'lbefeemes this prefenceto cry aymt \v.- - 
To cbcfeiU-tuned repetitions: 

LmeTrumpet fummon hither to the walles ’ 

Thefe men of Angiers, let vs heare them fpecke, 

Jvhofe title they admit, Arthurs or Iohns. 

Trumpet founds. 

Enter a Citizen vpon the wallet . 

Citi Who is it that hath warn’d vs to the walles ? 
fra. ’Tis France, for England. 

Itbn. England for it felfe: 

You men of Angiers, and my Iouing fubietfs. 

Fra, You Iouing men of Angiers, Arthurs fubie&s, 
Our Trumpet call’d you to this gentle parlc. .\ 

lokn. For our aduantage, therefore heare vs firft: 
Thefe ilagges of France that are aduanced hcere 
Before the eye and profpe£f ofyourTowne, 

Haue hither inarch'd to your endamagement. 

The Canons haue their bowels full of wrath. 

And ready mounted are they to fpit forth 
Their Iron indignation ’gainft your walles: 

Ail preparation for a bloody fiedge 
And merciles proceeding, by thefe French. 

Comfort yours Citties eies,your winking gates: 

And but for our approcb j thofe lleeping Hones, 

That as a wafte doth girdlc.you about 
Bythe compqlfion oftheirOrdinancc, 

By this timie from tbeir fixed beds of lime 
lad bin difbabited, and wide hauocke made 
3 or bloody power to rufh vppon your peace, 
luton the fight ofvs your lawfull King, 

Whopainefully with much expedient march 
Haue brought a counter-checke before your gates. 

To fauc vnfcratch’d your Citties threatned checkcs: 

Ichold the French amaz’d youchfafc a parlc, 

And now indeed of bullctts wrapt in fire 
To make a fliaking feuer in your walles, 

’ 'hey fhoote but calme words, folded vp in fmoake, 
o make a faithleffc errour in your earcs. 

Which truft accordingly kinde CittizcnS, 
knd let vs in* Your King.-whofe labour’d fpirits 
3 ore-wcaried in this aftion of fwift fpeede, 

Craues harbourage within your Citie walles. 

France. When I haue faide, make anfwer to vs both, 
-oe in tbisiright hand, whofc proteftion 
i s moft diuinely vow’d vpon the right 
Ofhim it holds, ftands yong Pl&ttag enctj 
Sonne to the elder brother of thisman, 


. .V.? 


And King dr« him, and all that he tnictfi'sft | 

For this ddWhe^trodcn e<|uify^wMread '■ : 

In warlike march, thefe greenes beifore yeur Townit, 

Being no furthdf enemy toyou 

Then the conftrftttt of hofpitable zeale, 

I n the releefe of this opprefted childe, 
RcligiouflyproUokes. Bepleafed then 
To pay that dutSe which yoti truly owe, 

To him that owes it, namely, this yong Prince, 

And then our Ajtaesj like to a fhuzlcdBeare, • ' ^ 

Saue in afpeiSf, hath all offence feal’d vp : 

Our CannortSinSlice vainly fhall be fpent 
Againft th’involtierable Clouds of heauen,’ 0 ’! 

And with a blefled and vrt-vext retyre, i n' 

With vnhackM fwords, and Helmets all vribruis’d, 

We willbeare home that luftie blood againe. 

Which hecre we came rolpoiic againfiyoiir TdWnc, 

And leaue your children, wiues, and you in peace. ' 

But ifyou fondly pafle our proffer’d offer, 1 -/ - . J 

’Tis not the rounder ofyour old-fac’d walles. 

Can hide you from our meflengers of WarrC’, 

Though ail thefe Englifh, and their difclplirie 
Were harbour’d in their rude circumference: 

Then tell vs. Shall your Citie Call vs Lord, 

In that behalfe which wc haue challeng’d ii? 1; 

Or fhall we giue the fignall to odr rage, 
Andftalkeinbloocltoourpoffeffion? ’* v' x 

Cit. In breefe, we are the King of Engjands fubie&'s 
For him, and in his right, we hold (his ToWr». ' 

lohn. Acknowledgetbeh the King, arid let raejtt. 1 
Cit. That can we not: but he that proUcs the King 
To him will we proucloyall, till that time 
Haue we ramm’d vp our gates againft (hevvorld. 

Iohn, Doth not the CroWiie of England^ prooue she 
King? 

And if not that, I bring you WitneffcS 
Twicefifteene thoufahd hearts of Englands breed. 

Baft, Bartards and elfe. 

Iohn. To verifie our title with their Hues. 

Fran. As many and as well-borne bloods as thofe. 
"Baft. Some Baftards too, 

Fran. Stand in his face to contradifl: his claime- 
Cit. Till you compound whofe right is wotthieft, ’ 
Wefortheworrhiefthold the right from both. 

Iohn. Then God forgiue the finne of all thole fdulcs. 
That to their euerlaftingrefidence, r 
Beforethe dew ofeueningfall, fhall fleete 
In drcadfull trial! ©four ktngdomes King. 

Fran. -Amen, Amen, moirtlt CheualierS to Armes." 
Baft. Saint George that fwindg’d the Dragon, 

And ere fince fit"s on’s horfebacke at mine Hoftefle dote 
Teach vs fome fence. Sirr&h • were I at home 
At your den firrah, with your Lionnefle, 

I would let an Oxe-hcadto yaur Lyons hide.* 

And makeca’monfter of you. 

Auft. Peace, no more. 

Baff. O tremble.- for you heat e the Lyon fore. 

Iohn. Vp higher to the plairle, w-here we’l fet forth 
In beft appointment all oUfRegimentS. 

Baft. Speed then to take aduantage of the field. 

Fra. It fhall be fo, and at the other hill 
Command the reft to ftand,-God and our right. Exeunt 
Heere after excurftons. Enter the Herald of France 
with Trumpets to the gates. In 
F. Her. You men of Angiers open wide your gates. 
And letyong Arthur Duke of Btitainein, 
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